My War Memories, 1914-1918
be a decisiye battle, and had<that character from the start. Captured ar^ orders were four^jl, speaking of driving the enemy back beyond the frontiers of thfe Empire.
Since the beginning of Marca rumours had been current of a proposed offensive against Vwa- A concentration of troops had been observed east of bmorgon. The Smorgon-Vilna direction seemed to be indicated. Reports oi a coming offensive also reached us from Dvinsk and Jakobstadt. Counter-measures were taken. We gathered that it was not exactly imminent, and I decided to go for two days to Berlin on family matters, and attend the wedding of Captain Prince Joachim of Prussia who had been a valuable member of our staff since autumn, 1914. I was in Berlin, on the nth and I2th of March, when I received news which seemed to indicate that the attack was to begin shortly. So I was relieved to find myself back at Kovno.
The Russian bombardment began on the i6th, not, however, in the Smorgon region, as I expected, but on the narrow front between Lakes Narotch and Vischniev, on both sides of the Sventsiany-Postavy railway, and south-west of Dvinsk. The artillery duel was of unprecedented intensity for the Eastern Front. It was resumed on the I7th. On the i8th the infantry attacks began, and continued with intervals until the end of March.
The Russian aim was to cut off our north wing in the direction of Kovno, and shatter it by attacks at other points. In the second stage, it was to be thrown back against the coast north of the Niernen. This plan was conceived on a grand scale.
The first move in this pinching-out process was to cut a piece out of our front in the direction of Sventsiany by the two attacks from the Vischniev-Narotch sector and at Postavy. The front was wide and well chosen. Our reserves would have been insufficient to close up the gap. Besides, it was very difficult to rush them up to the line, owing to the bad railway connection with Lake Narotch. The railway was in process of construction. If the gap were once forced, the rest would follow. The way to Kovno would lie open.
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